CHAPTER VIII
A MASTER OF MISRULE
(NERI AND JILU)
THE valley in which Barzan lies is a great fold in the earth's
surface, running due east and west from Jezireh on the
Tigris past Amadia to the mountains on the Persian frontier ;
a distance of about 120 miles. It forms a sort of huge
natural moat to the mountain citadel of Hakkiari; and the
counterscarp is represented by the series of lower parallel
ridges which rise behind Akra, Sheikh Adi and Rabban
Hormizd, overlooking Mosul plain.
This great trench appears continuous, but is, in fact,
occupied successively by four distinct rivers which break
into it from the northern mountains, run for some little
distance along it, and then break out again towards the
south. The Zab takes possession at about mid-distance
and runs eastward for thirty-five miles or so, its section thus
roughly coinciding with the jurisdiction of his Holiness of
Barzan: and the extreme eastern section is occupied by
the Neri river, which descends from the Persian mountains
to unite its waters with the Zab.
Our road does not get any easier as we enter the Neri
valley. All travel in fact is impossible anywhere in the
neighbourhood of the stream. The track keeps high up
on the slope of the Sat range, crossing one tributary gorge
after another, and the incessant ascents and descents are
formidably rugged and steep. The path is exceedingly
narrow, and the slope not far short of precipitous: and
the traveller feels rather as if he were riding along the gutter
of a steep-pitched roof.
We had companions on the way; for the Heriki Kurds
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